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	1. Chapter 1

**Author's Note:** I know! I should probably finish one story before I start another. Especially when there is just three weeks left of classes. Oh well. I hit a fork in the road for Foregone Conclusions, so while I try to work that out here is another story about Nick and Judy. This is a different story all together in a different time, dimension, universe and so on.

Updates will vary until class gets out for the summer. Then hopefully I'll have more time to work on everything.

All mistakes are all mine.

Anyway, Thanks for reading!

**Breached**

Nothing in particular made her realize it, but it dawned on her all the same. Two months. Judy just realized it as she watched Kenneth Jackson, her boyfriend, pay for their dinner date. She had been dating a rabbit for two months. She was kind of surprised her parents haven't called to congratulate her on basically a marriage proposal at this point. Granted, she wasn't expecting a proposal any time soon, but in her parent's eyes she was practically married. She thought of bringing this up with Kenneth for half a second before she realized how that would sound. She smiled thinking better of it.

"What?" Kenneth asked.

"Oh, nothing." Judy leaned on the table, putting her head on her intertwined fingers.

"Nothing?" he asked. He suddenly had a hurt look on his face. He was obviously teasing her because he hinted at a smile a few seconds later, "Well…I guess this is also nothing."

From out of nowhere he put a small box on the table. Judy felt her breath leave her and a fast feeling of alarm came over her. If this was the hypothetical proposal she was just thinking about, but really happening...she had no real answer for him. Did she like Kenneth…yes, but enough to marry him after two months of dating…she wasn't too sure…which was probably a no then. How was she supposed to tell him this?

"Are you going to open it or just stare at it?" he asked. He laughed. "You act like you've never received a gift before."

She looked back up at him before slowly reaching out for the small box. She opened it to reveal a simple necklace with a single pink crystal She could have hugged Kenneth at that moment out of pure relief. On farther inspection the necklace didn't seem to match the box, which meant they were obtained separately.

"It's a rose quartz." He said excitedly. "Crystals are a hobby of mine and I have many different types for many different reasons, and I've never really had anyone to share it with…but I'd like to share it with you." He cleared his throat when she didn't respond right away. "The rose quartz means love. I know we've hinted at the feeling, but I want to outright say it. I love you, Judy Hopps. And if you don't say it back tonight…I will wait for when you're ready…if you're ever ready. I love you."

"Kenneth…" she said almost breathlessly. "This is beautiful. I didn't know you were into crystals." She said lamely. She knew it was not the response he wanted. She could tell by the slight crestfallen look on his face. He recovered quickly though.

"Yes." He said. "I generally use them to promote certain feelings or dispositions. My mother was the one who got me started on it."

"Thank you." She said. "It was very thoughtful of you."

"Well…I wanted to do something…I hope you don't think this is corny, but I wanted to do something special since we've officially been dating for two months." He smiled widely.

Kenneth's fur shimmered in the lighting in the restaurant. It was a dark shine on his midnight black fur and combined with the lighting made his dark blue eyes pop. He was a handsome rabbit, which was one of the first things she noticed about him when they met at a coffee shop.

She was on break and was getting some real coffee for her and Nick. Nick stayed behind to not finish paper work, despite the fact that is what he said he was doing. She smiled at the memory briefly. Nick probably was still embarrassed from the last time they were in the shop. At the time, he had been flirting with the cashier (to make Judy jealous) and accidently spilled the coffee everywhere. As a result of Nick's protests, they had not gone back for a month at that point when she met Kenneth. She immediately took to him, and he gave her his number. It would be another month before he actually asked her out on a date. That was one of the strangest months of her life. She didn't care to remember that month much.

Though, it all worked itself out. She smiled at Kenneth. She looked down at the crystal and back up at him. "I am aware." She laughed almost in a timid manner. "I was actually just thinking about it."

Kenneth seemed to be happy to hear that. "Well, that's good." He said. Suddenly he got fidgety. "Well, I guess we should get going and let someone else have the table. We could catch a show before it gets too late. Then I can drop you off at your apartment."

"I'd love that." Judy nodded and gathered her purse and the necklace before following him out. "So…you knew how long we had been dating?" he asked.

Judy replied, "It was just a passing thought." She said teasingly. She smiled at him and took his arm. She continued to look at his face for his reaction.

They walked outside the restaurant and started heading towards Kenneth's car. Judy was about to speak when she saw something in the corner of her eye. She looked over and saw two foxes clearing fighting. It was a controlled fight. They weren't yelling loud or really making a scene at all. It was just obvious they were arguing. If one didn't look at them or care to hear what they were saying, you could easily pass them by without a second thought. The vixen reached out and the other fox stepped back. The male fox was trying to walk away, but the vixen kept perusing him. Judy wasn't sure why she took such note of it until she realized she recognized one of the foxes.

Despite the fact that Judy had stopped paying attention long ago, Kenneth kept talking, "So…you just stare at me with that loving look and think about..."

"Nick!" she gasped. That's who that was!

She let go of Kenneth and ran over to the two foxes. Nick turned and had a startled look on his face. He was very upset by whatever was going on. "Nick, are you okay?" she asked. She put on her cop voice. She didn't know what was going on and didn't want to come across as accusatory, but she wanted to make it clear he wasn't going to shut her out. Not like he had been lately.

"I'm fine, Carrots." He said. "It's all fine." He put up his hands in a placating manner.

"So this is the bunny you've been rejecting me for." The vixen spat at Nick. Nick turned back to look at her. "Almost didn't recognize you with your clothes on."

Judy looked at Nick questioningly.

"Zoe, you are way out of line." Nick snapped at the Vixen. He turned to Judy's date. "Hi, you must be Kenneth. Could you please take Carrots home?"

"Don't tell me what to do, Nick Wilde." Judy growled at Nick.

"You didn't seem to mind when you were having sex with him." Zoe crossed her arms. Nick froze in place. Judy gaped at them both.

"Nick, how does she know that?" Judy asked. She looked back at Kenneth, who stared at them in shock. Her attention turned back to Nick when he spoke.

Nick rubbed his face. "She put cameras in my bedroom and God knows where else. I found them this morning."

Judy looked at the vixen then back to Nick. "You've done some insane stuff in the past, but this…" Nick started.

She cut him off. "I just had to know." She said simply and shrugged.

"Know what?" Nick exclaimed.

"Why you were rejecting me. More importantly what you were rejecting me for." She spat at Judy.

"You shut your…" Nick pointed at Zoe and was clearly beyond angry. Judy decided to step in before it did turn into a scene. She took Nick's hand that was extended to Zoe.

"Nick let's go home." She said. He let her take his hand. Nick opened his mouth to say something else. "Please, Nick."

Nick gave Zoe one last glare before allowing Judy to lead him away.

"Kenneth, can you take us home." Judy asked.

"Yeah, sure." He said quietly. He looked at Judy still holding Nick's hand. Nick was looking down.

They walked silently to Kenneth's car. Judy never let go of Nick's hand until she opened the door to the back seat and got in beside him. Kenneth watched them before getting into the driver's seat. "Which way should I go?" he asked.

"Just go to my apartment." Judy said looking at him.

"No, Kenny." Nick spoke. He looked straight up at Kenneth's face. Their eyes met through the rearview window. "Just head west of here." He looked out the window to the nearest street sign to see where they were at.

"Nick." Judy spoke up.

"I need to get the cameras out of my room and search the rest of my apartment. There is no telling where else she put them up." Nick said. He looked away. He picked at a fuzz that didn't exist beside him.

"Nick, we'll do that tomorrow. Together." She said. "Kenneth, please take us to my apartment."

"Yes, ma'am." Kenneth turned on the car. He checked to see if any cars were coming before taking off.

"We'll talk to Chief Bogo." Judy started.

"I don't want to talk to Chief Bogo." Nick said. "No, Judy!" He added when she started to argue with him. "Sorry. I didn't mean to yell. I don't want to talk to Chief Bogo. I don't want to explain to him what was being seen on those cameras. I don't know if she just watched or recorded…I don't know. I just want them out of my house."

"How did she even put them up in the first place, Nick?" Judy asked. Nick was right. They'd have a lot of explaining to do if they went to Bogo about this and Judy didn't know if she even wanted that until she knew what was going on.

"Zoe showed up on my door step some months back. I let her in. My mistake. She…must have stolen my spare keys…" he drifted off.

"The keys we spent a whole evening trying to find…" Judy started to ask.

"Then they showed up a few days later where I said I had left them." Nick nodded, finishing her sentence. Nick groaned putting his head in his hands. He sat up. "Judy, I am so sorry."

Judy put her hand on his thigh. Kenneth noticed the physical liberty they took with each other. Specifically Judy touching Nick. "It's okay…well…it's not. But there isn't anything we can do about it right this very moment."

Nick nodded. He looked out the window. "Nick, who is she?" Judy asked. She rubbed his leg.

He looked up to Kenneth and then back to Judy beside him. He took her hand off of his leg and held it a brief second before letting go. Judy put her hand in her own lap. "She's an ex-girlfriend." Nick sighed. "We dated about three-ish years ago. She showed up at my place and wanted to get back together."

"After three years?" Judy asked.

"Yep." Nick said bitterly. He folded his arms. He evidently didn't want to talk about it. Judy decided to drop it until they were alone together.

When they got to Judy's apartment building she handed Nick the keys. "I'll be up in a second."

Nick took the keys. He looked at Kenneth. "Thank you, Kenny." He said. He looked at Judy before getting out of the car.

"No problem." Kenneth said. As soon as Nick was in the building Kenneth turned to the back seat to look at Judy.

"Thank you, Kenneth." She said. "I owe you."

"That you do. An explanation for starters." He said. "What just happened Judy, and why is he staying here?"

"I can't let him go home." Judy said. "She put up cameras in his house. He needs a place to stay."

Kenneth nodded. "Okay. Why don't we take him to my house?" he asked. "We can stay at my house."

"Why your house?" she asked.

She hasn't even seen his house yet. He just picked her up at her apartment and they always went out. One time he came into her apartment. She had just got off of work later than she had planned. She wasn't quite ready so he sat on her bed and waited while she added embellishments to her outfit.

"I have a guest room…you could stay in there and he could stay on the couch?" he suggested.

"No, we'll be fine." Judy said. "We don't want to intrude. We'll get this taken care of tomorrow and everything will be fine." She tried to reassure him. Though, she knew he wasn't stupid, but she didn't want him to get involved. It was different with Nick. She needed him to solve the Otterton case, but Kenneth…he was a banker and she didn't know what she was getting into.

He sighed. "Where is he even going to sleep?"

"We've shared a bed before." She said as a matter of factly. Both froze in place. To be honest, she hadn't given the sleeping arrangements any thought. Nick needed a place to stay and she just took him in. No thought given whatsoever. "I haven't been unfaithful to you, Kenneth. Nick and I slept together before you and I were dating and ended it before you and I ever started dating."

"So, it's true." He asked. "You slept with a fox?"

"I slept with Nick." She clarified. She folded her hands in front of her. Lacing her fingers together.

"I know you said you've never been unfaithful to me, but why are you going to sleep…sleep sleep… with him in the same bed?" he asked.

"If Nick were a girl would you question that?" Judy asked. "I know I've had an intimate relationship with him, but Nick is my closest and dearest friend. That's all he is now. I am with you. It's just for the night. He's staying with me for the night." He had to know she was lying. Nick was going to stay with her indefinitely.

"I don't like it." He said. "I don't want you guys alone in the same apartment let alone in the same bed." He shook his hand in front of him as he spoke. His hand was curled in a loose fist.

"I won't let him go home." She said. "As for the same bed. I've already explained we're just friends now. He has nowhere else to go." Which was another lie. Nick could always ask Finnick for help too, but Judy wanted to make sure Nick was safe herself.

"Is that why you were touching him the entire way here?" he asked. "I saw you."

"I was just trying to comfort him." She said. "He's really upset right now. Anyone would be in that situation."

"I get that." Kenneth said. "Please, Judy, I am trying to be understanding. I understand that you don't want him to go home, but understand where I am coming from. I just found out my girlfriend's ex-lover is a fox and she's taken him home and going to share the same bed with him. How do you think that makes me feel?"

"How much of it is that Nick was my lover and how much of it is that Nick's a fox?" she asked.

"Listen." Kenneth said. "I need some time to think. I want that explanation, but I need time to let this sink in. Take care of your friend and I'll talk to you later."

Judy stared at him. She sighed before she got out of the car. She purposely left the rose quartz necklace on the seat. "Good night, Kenneth."

**End notes: **I have no idea what I'm doing. I have no idea where this fic is going. It's just going. We'll see where it goes from here.


	2. Chapter 2

Nick looked up at Judy as she closed her door to the small apartment. He was standing near the window where he had been watching the couple talk in the car. "Whatever suggestion he made you should have taken him up on it, Carrots." Nick said. He leaned his back against the window seal and folded his arms across his chest.

Judy set her purse down on the bed. She began to take off her coat. "He wanted you to sleep on his couch at his place." She said. "I'd be there too…"

Nick titled his head. "In his room?" Nick smiled playfully. A small hint of jealously filled his voice, but he kept his tone light.

She smiled when he took the bait. "Nope. In a guest bedroom." She said. She was trying to sound as nonchalant as she could. She looked at him smiling.

"Keep this one, Carrots." He said. "I think he's got money…no pun intended." Nick smiled when Judy gave him a look that said 'really?'

"Is that all he said?" Nick asked. He tilted his head the other way.

"He's obviously not happy with the sleeping arrangements for tonight." She said. She started to get undressed and put a nightgown on. Nick looked away. She noticed his discomfort. She felt sadness flood through her. She didn't like the guilty feeling vibe he was giving off in that moment.

"What are the sleeping arrangements exactly?" he asked carefully. He peeked to see if she was fully dressed and went back to his relaxed stance when he saw she was.

She looked at him. "We're sleeping there." She shrugged towards the bed. She was trying to not make a big deal out of it. Nick on the other hand looked like he was dumbfounded by her response. He had had his arms folded while he leaned again the window, but pushed himself on the window and leaned toward her. His arms were now raised a little from his sides.

"What?' he asked. "Judy…"

"Nick, don't." she waved him off. "You've called me Judy too many times tonight…please…just call me Carrots." She walked over to him. She put her head into his chest like she did that one day he forgave her for the press conference. He put his hands on her back and shoulder. He rubbed her shoulder.

"Judy…Carrots…we can't do this." Nick whispered. "I can't do this…what about Kenneth?"

She pushed herself up to look at him with her hands on his chest. "You will always come first." She said. She meant it too. "Above anyone else. I love you…I know we said we'd stop. I have no intentions of doing anything in that bed with you tonight other than sleeping, but know you always come first."

Nick sighed and took her wrists in his hands. "You too, Carrots." He said quietly. "You too."

They had been sleeping together a few months before she had even met Kenneth. It started off innocent enough…well as innocent as something like that could get. They never said it out loud though. It would become real if they said it out loud. They knew they couldn't have an actual relationship. The idea of the relationship between different species itself was ludicrous. But then there were the subtle touches, the lingering stares, the way they almost never left each other's side. They kissed one day…out of the blue. It wasn't after a hard case or a life threatening incident…it was just that. A kiss on the cheek. She kissed him one day. He kissed her forehead the next…then they kissed ever so chastely on the lips.

Each touch after that was careful. Every caress both spontaneous and planned out. They went about the physical affection the same amount of shyness middle schoolers did when they first starting "dating" each other. Then the sex happened. That one was after a difficult case….well not that difficult. That one was pretty straightforward. However, Judy had been attacked by a young lioness in pursuit. It was a classic Bonnie and Clyde scenario. Two dumb kids simply got in over their heads. Nick nearly lost it when he thought Judy was hurt, but she was more in shock than anything else. She hit her head hard against a brick building wall, but other than that she was intact. Once they got back to his place he immediately started to kiss her furiously as if he had come close to losing her. It certainly felt like it. She returned his actions with as much vitality. She started to unbutton his uniform shirt and it proceeded from there.

It ended with them lying on his bed in each other's arms. They had discussed how they should be appalled at their own actions (because they were colleagues at work), but admitted they knew it was coming. They continued to sleep with each other all the way up until she met Kenneth. When Nick found out about her getting the number he was outraged, but the more he thought about it he encouraged it.

Judy was confused and a little hurt at first by his encouragement. "Carrots, you can have a life with him. We hide what we have. We can't be open about our relationship. With this guy, you can go out on dates to fancy restaurants, go to the movies, and go to sporting events." She made fun of him for the way he said sports.

"We do those things together." She said. In her heart she was very aware that it was different.

"As friends." Nick said. "Could you even tell your family about us? How long do you think this is going to last, Carrots?"

The more she thought about it she knew he was right. She didn't want to admit it. It wasn't until they were harassed by a group of hippos because they slipped and were holding hands in public that she gave in. They had a long serious conversation that night. Judy couldn't remember crying so hard in her life. Nick cried too, but tried harder to keep a brave face on. After the crying session ceased and it turned into a heavyhearted silence they finally began to construct how they would live their lives from then on. How to go about their work relationship would go, their relationship outside of work, everything. It wasn't easy stopping what they were doing. Sometimes they both caught themselves sinking into old habits.

So, Judy took the next step and text Kenneth and he answered. They talked over text and a few phone calls over a course of a few weeks and a date was set. Judy encouraged Nick to see a vixen or two. He smiled. "One for each arm." He said gaily. He did go out with one, but Nick never said if anything went with it. Which begged the question.

"Nick…who is Zoe?" she asked. She looked down at her hands in his. She briefly wondered if the vixen he went on the date with had been Zoe. Perhaps he was trying to rekindle an old flame and it didn't work out. She felt a little jealous by that thought, but it was shut down when she realized that Zoe had known about their relationship…had seen them together intimately. Also, Nick seemed adamant that he wanted nothing to do with her. He rejected her and she claimed that was why she went to the extremes she did.

Nick pulled back. He walked over the bed and sat down. He scooted back until his back was against the wall and wrapped his arms around his legs. Judy walked over and joined him. She sat on the edge of the bed near the door. "I dated Zoe long before I met you about three years ago. We dated for five years." He said the last sentence rather slowly. He let his head move in tiny bounces. He looked straight at her.

"It wasn't a good relationship, Carrots." He said. "She was possessive, controlling and manipulative."

"Why did you stay with her?' she asked. She played with the strap of her purse, but her eyes never left Nick's.

"She helped out with the cons." Nick shrugged. He resorted to playing with the edge of the blanket against the wall breaking eye contact. "And I didn't want to be alone. Could I be alone, yes and have been single for a lot longer than I've been with someone, but it can get lonely…and for a conman…sometimes it's easier to be with someone who gets that life. I also didn't realize how bad it was until after the fact. Normal stuff."

"Yeah, normal." She rolled her eyes. "So, has she done the camera thing before?"

Nick shook his head. "No. It just sounded like something she'd do."

He put his head in his hand and tilted his head to look at Judy. "Especially after I saw her. We, you and I, had started… sleeping together and your stuff was scattered all throughout the apartment. Zoe just showed up out of the blue one day. She wanted to get together. I turned her down. She tried to appeal to me by saying she had a con that would be worth my while. I told her I had gone straight. That's when she noticed your smell." Nick started laughing.

Judy startled at his outburst.

He sat up and shifted his body to face her. "She got so angry. She threw a chair at me. Remember when you asked why that one chair was broken and I said Finnick and I were rough housing? That's what really happened." He swallowed. "Sorry I lied by the way."

"Nick, that's not funny." She said.

Judy remembered that. There was a bruise on his left cheek. It must have hit him in the face. Suddenly she was angry that she didn't do anything about Zoe when she saw her earlier. She was furious when Nick told her that Zoe recorded them sleeping together, but she was worried about Nick getting physical with her out on a public street. So, she played peacekeeper and took him home. Now she wished she had taken a good swing at her.

Nick shook his head. "No. It's not. You're right." He coughed down a laugh. He leaned back on the wall again. This time he took his own tail in his hands and began petting it. He flattened out the fur the correct angle downward and then proofed it back up causing him to shiver.

"Finnick knew she was back then." She said.

Nick nodded. "Sorry, Carrots. He knew her from back in the old days. I told him what happened. He's the one that came up with the lie. I didn't want you to know about her. So, I went with it."

Judy breathed in. "What type of things did she use to do…to you?" she asked. Nick stilled holding his tail. He let go and it flipped down to his side where it had been.

"I'm tired, Carrots." He said. "Can we go to bed?"

Recognizing the subject change for what it was she nodded. She jumped off the bed and took her coat and purse with her. She set the purse on her table and hung the coat up. She turned around to see Nick clearly in internal conflict. He had his hand on the first button on his shirt. His beautiful green eyes blank from expression. He seemed to be frozen in time.

"Nick." She said softly. "We're just sleeping."

Nick breathed in and looked at her. "Sure thing, Carrots."

He began to unbutton his shirt. Judy walked past him to shut the window curtains. He took off his shirt. Judy took it from him and folded it. She held it close to her chest before setting it on the table. She could feel Nick watch her actions. It was so unlike him, but he almost timidly took off his pants. He folded them himself before setting it on the table on top of his shirt. He took off his tie last as if he forgot he had it on at all.

Judy pulled back the blankets and stepped aside. Nick's side was against the wall in her apartment. In his, the bed isn't against the wall, so he occupies the left side. Nick jumped onto the bed and held out his hand to help Judy up. They both laid back. Side by side…trying to not touch. Nick put his hands on top of his chest. Judy turned to her side facing away from Nick. She folded her hands to use to hold her head in addition to her pillow. "Good night, Nick."

"Night, Carrots." Nick said tightly. Judy reached behind her, making her body turn slightly back. She found his hand and held it. Nick returned her action and gave her hand a gentle squeeze.

Judy found herself nearly crying. It was so good to sleep with Nick by her side again. She hated sleeping alone now that she knew how good it felt to sleep in a lover's arms. It had been nearly three months since she had woken up to Nick in her bed…or she in his. She never attempted much of a physical relationship with Kenneth. She never cared to.

She had grown to like him…she liked him a lot, but lying here with Nick she knew that she could never say yes if he asked her to marry him…if he even wanted to continue their relationship at all. After tonight she wouldn't be surprised to never hear from him again. Either way, she was glad she gave him back that stupid necklace. She felt Nick's other hand caress her hand that she was holding his with. She decided with that touch she'd let Kenneth contact her first. She wasn't going to worry about it…all she wanted was right now…here with her Nick in their bed.

"I love you." She whispered.

She felt Nick shift. His lips kissed her fingers. "I love you too, Carrots."

**End Notes:** I think I have a better idea now. However, I'm still just going to let this one happen as it happens. I'm enjoying it. :)


	3. Chapter 3

Judy woke with a start. Her phone was going off. She lifted her head up to realize she was using Nick as a pillow. He was laying on his side facing the wall and she was using his side for a pillow. She pushed herself up half using the wall and half using Nick's body. Nick shifted slightly. "Shhh…" she whispered. "Go back to sleep." He mumbled something she didn't quite catch. She patted his side smiling.

She got up off of him when it was apparent that he was not going to be moving from the position he was in. Nick snuggled more into the pillow. She covered him with the blanket. She got off the bed to check the phone. Judging by the ringtone, it wasn't work, so she knew that it was extremely important to jump out of bed right away. It was someone who is in her phone however. She looked down to find that it was Kenneth who was texting her.

"You okay?" it read.

She rolled her eyes. "Yes, I'm fine."

"Did I wake you?" it asked a second later.

"No, I was awake." She lied feeling annoyed.

"Is Nick awake?" the text asked.

"No. He's still a sleep." She replied.

"Can we talk? I'll get breakfast." It read. "We can bring back Nick something."

She hesitated. That didn't sound like a break up text…or a text foretelling a breakup. She glanced at Nick's sleeping form. She sighed. She did say she was going to let Kenneth take the lead on how to proceed with their relationship. She texted him back. "Yes, we can meet."

"I'll be there in 20 minutes." She read. That gave her enough time to take a shower. She knew she probably smelled like Nick and she didn't want to alienate Kenneth right away before they had a chance to talk. She left Nick a note and got ready.

She waited on the curb for Kenneth. It wasn't long before he pulled up in his car. She immediately jumped in. "Morning." She said getting in and putting on a seat belt.

"Good morning." He greeted her. He started driving. "I want to say this while we're in the car. I apologize for my behavior last night."

"Of course, you'd want to keep the apology in private." She smiled. He looked over at her and laughed nervously when he saw she was joking.

"I'm sorry about how I reacted last night. You were clearly just helping a friend in need and I freaked out over nothing." He said. "You're a good woman and I'm sorry to imply you're anything but."

Nick made her more cynical in her old age. "Did you call your mother and say we were having problems?"

"She called and I implied we may be having problems." Kenneth smiled. "So, she said give in to whatever your demands are and make up."

She laughed. "Oh cheese and crackers." She nodded. "Sounds like bunny parents."

"Yeah…either way she was right." He said. "I wasn't thinking about you. I immediately got jealous. I offered my place out of jealously and not because Nick needs help. So, I am going to make it up to both of you. If you guys let me."

Judy looked over at him. "In what way?"

"I would like to help you guys find the cameras if there any more beyond the bedroom." He said. He looked at her before turning back his attention to the road. "You and he both are hurt by what the vixen did. I didn't mean to diminish his feelings. He's going to be a permanent fixture in your life and hopefully by extension mine. I'm willing to try to be friends with him as well."

"I'll ask Nick." She said. She wasn't sure how she felt by his last statement, but she'd see where it'd go before making up her mind. "It's more up to him."

She really didn't want Kenneth to be involved, but Nick didn't make it seem like he was afraid of Zoe…he was just angry with her. The cameras were a sign she could be dangerous, but maybe she was just…what was Judy even trying to argue with herself. She was a psychopath. She threw a chair at Nick…and other things he didn't want to tell her. Was it worse than what the scouts had done?

"Kenneth, I talked to Nick last night." She said shaking away her thoughts for the time being. The black bunny looked at her, listening. "It sounds like they were in an abusive relationship together at some point. When she tried to get him back months ago she threw a chair at him when he rejected her. She could be dangerous. You're a civilian. I don't want to endanger you."

"You got Nick involved in the night howler case." Kenneth argued. "He wasn't an officer then."

"It was different." She said. "He…"

"He what?' Kenneth asked.

"He had vital information that helped me solve the case. He was a key witness in finding Mr. Otterton." Judy said. "Without him I had no leads. He saved my job and my life. This…we don't need you to find the cameras. We know who did it. We just need to find out more about what was done. Did she record us or just watch us?"

"If she recorded you guys…" Kenneth started.

"If she decided to do anything with the footage we could lose our jobs." She said. "You know that interspecies relationships are looked down on. The ZPD is starting to progress by letting in animals they traditionally have not before, but I'm not sure how they will react to Nick and I sleeping together. It's not just that we're not the same species. We're partners on the job. I want to get this figured out before it comes to that."

Kenneth nodded. "I still want to help you, Judy. I care about you and I want to make sure that you're safe and that you can keep the job. I haven't known you long, but I know how much it means to you."

Judy nodded. "Thank you. I'm sorry about all this."

They drove in silence for a few moments. Judy looked out the window. She didn't even know where he was taking her.

"Judy." She heard Kenneth sigh. "Listen, I thought about what you said last night. I know you've been with animals before me. You're not a nun and I do think you're right. I did take more of an issue with it because Nick is a fox."

Judy looked at him. "Did?"

"I may…I still do on some level." He said. "I thought I was progressive, but that's because I didn't have it in my face. It's easy to say you're progress when you don't have to deal with real animals. Such as Bunny cops, good foxes, and interspecies relationship. I don't have to deal with it even with the patrons at the bank or my employees because it isn't on a personal level. I don't get involved in any groups or have many friends outside of my circle of like-minded friends and family. And we're pretty closed minded in actuality, but preach progressiveness. You made me face that last night when you called me out on my attitude about your past relationship with Nick."

He looked over to see Judy's reaction. She stared at him in bewilderment. "I'm sorry. I promise to be better. Not just try."

She smiled and gave a small snort laugh. "You serious?" she asked.

"Yes, I am." He said. "Dead serious. I want to help you guys."

Judy breathed out. "Fine. But it's still on Nick. It's his apartment."

"I'll respect whatever he wants." Kenneth said.

They drove to a little pastry café and picked up various donuts and muffins. Judy made sure to buy Nick a blueberry muffin and a blueberry bagel. On the drive back Kenneth tried to make pleasant small talk. "Nick likes blueberries I take it."

She laughed. "He does. It has managed to save our lives too." She went into details about the night howler case.

"Are you serious? He just switched them in the gun?" Kenneth exclaimed. He seemed like he was enjoying the little details that were left out to the public. More so because of tedious reasons than it being considered a secret.

"Yep." She said. "He will do weird things like that and it just works. He always has at least four plans in case one doesn't work out. He probably has more he just doesn't tell me about. He's…a swift fox…well…he's not that kind of fox…"

"I get what you mean." He said. "How did you two meet anyway?"

"That's too long of a story for the short drive we have." Judy said.

She didn't want to disclose Nick's past to Kenneth. Partially because she wanted Kenneth to not have any reasons to go back to disliking Nick based on his species and because that wasn't her story to tell. They finally arrived back at her apartment. Kenneth and Judy carried the boxes of the stuff they bought up the stairs to her apartment.

Finnick was walking down the stairs. "Good morning, Finnick!" Judy greeted him.

He stopped walking to look at her and Kenneth. "Morning." He said gruffly and walked down the stairs.

"Who's that?" Kenneth asked watching the little fennec fox walk down the stairs.

"That is Finnick." She said. "He is Nick's oldest friend. I don't know how they met, I don't know what they have in common, and I don't know what they do together when they hang out or what they even talk about. He doesn't talk much to me. To be honest…I'm not sure he talks much to anyone other than Nick…least I'm guessing they talk at all."

Kenneth gave her a questioningly look. She shrugged and unlocked the door to her apartment.

"Just in time, Carrots." Nick was buttoning a plume shirt. He put on the same tie he always wore regardless of whatever he changed into. "Hey, Carrots, do you still have that fox repellent from when we first met?" he looked up and saw Kenneth. He put his hands in his tan pant pockets. "Good morning, Kenny. Good to see you again so soon."

Kenneth looked at her. "Fox repellent?"

"Long story." Nick said. Kenneth gawked at the fox and the rabbit. Nick looked back at Judy. "Well, do you?"

"No," she said. "I don't. I got rid of it after…the one fight…"

Nick shrugged. "Not a problem. I can go get some before we head over to my place. Too bad you didn't take that fox Taser from your dad."

She thought to question why he needed fox repellent and a fox Taser, but decided against it. She had something else she wanted to ask. Nick went back to looking through a bag that was set on Judy's bed. She noticed he had made it. It looked like they had never slept in it together. Last night must have been a dream. All she remembers is falling asleep holding his hand. "Speaking of heading over to your place. We actually have a question to ask you about that."

Nick looked back at her. "Yes?" He slipped something in his pocket she didn't quite see.

"I would like to accompany you and Judy to search your apartment." Kenneth asked. Nick gaped at him and looked at Judy. "Before you protest my argument is that a third pair of eyes doesn't hurt."

"Well, your eyes should be good. You've eaten carrots your whole life." Nick smiled.

"Nick!" Judy exclaimed. She and Nick often made specie jokes, but that was in the private of their…the private of their separate apartments.

"Sorry." Nick said. "No pun intended." He shrugged happily.

Judy let her shoulders slump to one side. "Behave." She growled at him. Nick smiled. One of his arms was on top of his chest and the other his hand under his chin.

"Fine, Carrots. I'm sorry." Nick looked at Kenneth. He let his arms down. "I apologize. That was inappropriate and inconsiderate of me. I appreciate the help."

Judy looked at Nick and smiled. "So, he can come?" she asked.

She took the box of pastries from Kenneth. She walked over to the table and set the box down. She opened the bag and set three plates down and began putting some of the pastries on the plates according to the preference of the three animals.

"I don't see why not." He said. "Do you want him to come?"

Nick walked over to Judy. He took the donut off the plate she meant for herself. She smirked at him shaking her head. He smiled impishly. He took a bite and sat down on the bed. She gestured at the blueberry muffin. "I see." He said. She rolled her eyes.

"He and I already discussed…the complications of him coming." She responded to his question. She picked out another donut for herself. She walked over and handed a plate to Kenneth.

"Oh?" he said. Nick looked at Judy. She shrugged. Kenneth noticed that they seemed to be silently communicating. After a few moments, Nick turned to look at Kenneth. "You good, Kenny?" He looked at the black rabbit. Judy walked over to the bed and sat next to Nick. Judy gestured to the chair of the table for Kenneth to sit down.

"It's fine." Kenneth said. He carefully watched the interaction of the fox and the rabbit. They seemed to move effortlessly together. He walked over and joined the small group. "I want to apologize for last night as well."

"What did you do?' Nick said. He tiled his head in confusion.

"I treated you discourteously." Kenneth said. "I didn't give you or Judy enough credit."

Nick looked from side to side and laughed timidly. "Kenny, we all had a terrible shock yesterday. Water under the bridge."

"It's not to me." Kenneth started.

"I'm going to stop you right there, cottontail." Nick said.

Judy slumped at him. She hit his arm. Nick looked at her with a bewildered look on his face gesturing his hands out towards Kenneth. "In the grand scheme of things. I've had so much worse done to me than someone driving me to their girlfriend's apartment. I'm just saying."

Nick looked at Kenneth. "Listen to me, Kenny. Whatever it is you think you did wrong, you didn't do it. You may have felt a certain way, but I didn't know about it until just now when you told me. Therefore I take it as you did nothing to me. I know what I am. I know what others think of me. It's when they decided to act on those thoughts that's when we have a problem. You and me, cottontail…we don't have a problem. I am not going to make it a problem as long as you don't make it a problem."

Kenneth nodded. "I understand that, Nick." He said. "I am working on those thoughts. And I will not act on any thoughts that do occur. I want to put that much out there."

Nick nodded. "Okay. We have a deal." Nick leaned forward and held out his hand. Kenneth looked down at it. He slowly reached for Nick's hand with his own and shook it. Nick jumped off the bed. "Okay, now we're in business. If you guys are not done eating, then I'll run to the store around the corner and be back in a flash…like fast…not…"

"Just go." Judy said grumpily. "We'll be down in a second. You don't have to come back up."

Nick smiled and saluted Judy. He grabbed the bag off the bed and took it with him. Judy shook her head looking at the closed door.

"Dumb fox." She said. "Sorry." She out her head in her hands. He looked at Kenneth.

Kenneth shrugged it off. "He's definitely got a personality on him."

"You haven't even seen the half of it." She smiled. Despite the fact that she felt the apology session Kenneth clearly wanted to have could have gone better. She knew Nick would have never allowed it. Perhaps she should have warned Kenneth. "It gets even better." She did warn him of that. Judy wanted to say something to Nick about shoving Kenneth's apology away, but she knew to pick her battles with him. She loved him for it.


	4. Chapter 4

When Judy and Kenneth walked to his car they found Nick already waiting for them there. Judy noticed he had a particular smug look on his face. It's the smug look that he gets when he accomplishes something simply because he had the opportunity to. He jumped when the car beeped signifying it was unlocked. He looked at the car and opened the passenger door. "Officer Hopps." He gave Judy a small bow while he held the door open.

She giggled. She took his extended hand that was meant to help her into the car. Nick smiled and nodded at Kenneth before sitting in the backseat assuming he had permission to do so. Kenneth got in the driver's seat and got ready to take off.

Nick buckled the seatbelt and put the bag he was carrying beside him. The drive was silent except when Judy gave Kenneth directions. Judy looked ahead wishing she could see her fox. Though he probably wasn't doing anything out of the ordinary. She wanted to ask what was up with his behavior this morning. He's acting so different than last night. She liked the Nick from last night. The one that was real with her. This Nick was a horrible flashback. He was acting normal, but not normal. She now sees the façade he puts on when he's on edge or simply posturing. This was his "Never let them see they get to you" front. Her concern increased the more time progressed.

She also wondered how he was coping with Kenneth being here. Granted, his outburst was expected on some level on her part, but he did seem to be disassociating from the situation all together. A slow realization dawned on her. Judy cursed herself silently. She was being selfish. It's not all about her and Kenneth, He may be acting like that because he's going back to his house. The very house that had been violated by an ex-girlfriend…an abusive ex-girlfriend. He had every reason to try to disassociate himself from the situation. This made her worry about Nick more. What she wouldn't give to reach back and hold his hand like they had done last night. She was determined to get to the bottom of this.

When they finally got to the apartment building. Nick immediately grabbed the bag and put it on his shoulder, got out of the car and opened the door for Judy. She took his hand. "Nick, we need to talk." She whispered.

"About what?" He whispered back. His face full of confusion.

"What is going on with you." She said. "Whatever it is with Zoe, you can tell me."

"Judy…Carrots, please." Nick said. He let go of her hand and tried to step back. Judy grabbed at his arm and pulled him down. The bag on his shoulder slid off. Nick grabbed the strap. He turned to look back at her. "It's not stuff you want to hear."

"I need to hear it." Her voiced lowered. "I'm making myself sick with worry."

"We'll fix this, Carrots." He reassured her. "Everything will work out."

"That's not what I'm talking about, Nick. Don't shut me out." Judy pleaded with him.

"Judy, we can't do this now. Not out in the open on the street." He said. Judy was about to say something when Nick interrupted, "Judy, Carrots, please."

Kenneth cleared his throat. Nick pulled away from Judy. He put the bag on his shoulder. "Not now, Carrots." He said sternly.

Nick turned away from Judy in a concluding manner. Judy thumped her right foot in frustration. She folded her arms across her chest. She couldn't stand him shutting her out. Granted, she knew why, but he had been doing it for a while now and she hated it. She liked knowing what was going on in his head…in his life. This was important. She wanted to know…needed to know. She had to protect him from whatever this was. She didn't want him reverting back to his mask he wears to hide himself.

"You coming, Carrots?" Nick broke her thoughts. She saw Kenneth and Nick already at the doorway to the apartment building Nick lived at. She caught up to them and Nick let them in.

On their way up the stairs Judy saw a vixen hanging in the doorway to what must be her own apartment on the same floor as Nick's place. The vixen looked right at her and nodded. Judy did the same. The vixen turned to Nick. "Officer Wilde." She greeted.

"Good morning, Miss Val." Nick smiled.

Judy noticed how the vixen blushed at the way Nick called her "miss." She took another look at her. She was a white fox with golden eyes. She was a petit thing wearing an ice blue dress. Judy noted she was beautiful.

Suddenly the arctic fox dropped the formalities. Judy hadn't noticed that she and Nick had been talking. "Hey, other than Officer Hopps." She gestured to Judy. "Does anyone else have your keys?"

Nick tensed. "No, Val. I haven't given it out to anyone else." he said tightly.

She nodded. "I didn't think so. I saw someone snooping around earlier this week. I didn't see you or I would have told you sooner. I just wanted you to know."

"Thanks, Val." Nick said. "I appreciate it."

She nodded silently before shutting the door. She kept her eyes on Nick until the door concealed her. Nick looked back at the two rabbits before heading towards his apartment door. He let them in.

"Well, I'd give some cliché about apologizing for a mess, but to be honest. As you see, this place is spotless." Nick said.

Judy looked around. It looked like Nick's apartment as always. It wasn't "spotless" but it wasn't dirty either. She walked into the Livingroom and set her purse on the couch like she had normally done in the past.

Kenneth on the other hand stayed by the door. He looked around silently, almost in a nervous manner. "Come on in." Judy said cheerfully. "Make yourself at…home."

Nick looked at her. She felt herself blushing a bright shade of hot red. She had been in this very apartment so many times and acted like she owned it. Now that she and Nick were no longer a couple so to speak, she now found herself in the awkward position of learning how to behave here now.

Nick spoke up. "She's right, Kenny. Make yourself at home. I promise I won't bite."

Kenneth nodded and walked into the apartment a little more. "Okay…so, here's my game plan…" Nick started.

"Who is Val?" Judy asked. She suddenly wanted to know more about the vixen. It was starting to feel like Nick didn't share much with her anymore. It was starting to make her crazy. "I just don't remember seeing her before…but she knew my name."

"Everyone knows your name, Carrots." Nick said smiling.

"But she knew you gave me a copy of your house keys." She said to Nick.

"She was here when I moved here and, therefore has probably seen you come and go as you pleased." Nick said. Judy looked at him.

Nick sighed. "I walk her home from work when she closes sometimes. She works at the grocery shop just down the street. One day I was in there shopping and there was this creepy badger bothering her. I was in uniform…so I thought I'd use my good looks to help her out. I asked if she was going to be okay when the guy left and she told me that sometimes he waits for her when she closes the store to…accost her as she is trying to go home. So, I told her I'd walk her home to make sure she got home safely. At the time I didn't know we were neighbors."

"Make no mistake, regardless of the reason why it started, she gives as good as she gets. But sometimes she's afraid to walk home by herself at night and if I know about it, I'll still walk her home every once in a while." Nick said. "I didn't tell her about the house keys, but she probably guessed with the amount of times you'd come here and I wasn't here. She also knew about us. We talked when we walked home together. I look out for her and now apparently she looks out for me too. We're just being…neighborly." He put his hand in his pockets.

"That's an old fashioned notion." Kenneth said.

"Yeah," Nick agreed. "It kind of is. Are you satisfied?" he looked back at Judy.

"Yes. Sorry." She said.

"I understand." Nick said. "Anyway, let's get the show on the road."

Judy nodded with a certain determination. She wanted to get this over with as soon as possible. She also wanted to prove she could look out for Nick as well. She could equally protect him. She started for the bedroom. Nick blocks her way with a step.

"What are you doing, Carrots?" he asked. "Boundaries." He looked at Kenneth. "I'm going to go get the cameras in the bedroom so you guys know what you're looking for."

Nick disappeared. Judy felt stunned that Nick wouldn't let her in his bedroom anymore. She couldn't unsee his bedroom. She knew it was inappropriate now, especially with Kenneth there. She just wasn't use to this…distant status with Nick now. This friend zone of sorts. She rubbed her arm for lack of a better thing to do.

"You okay, Judy?" Kenneth asked.

"Yeah. I just want this over with." She said. "So everything can go back to normal." She wasn't sure what she was actually referring to.

Nick came out of his room quickly, shutting the door behind him. He handed Judy a small camera connected to curled up cords. He had a few in his hand. She took one from him and studied it. This little thing is what is causing them so much grief now. She could hardly believe it. She handed it to Kenneth when he walked over to them.

"Okay, so Judy take the bathroom. Kenny, you take the Livingroom and I'll take the kitchen." Nick said. They both nodded and followed suit.

Ultimately, they find nothing after a couple of hours of search and re-searching, uncovering new things not thought of the first time. Nick was pretty much giving up on the notion that the cameras moved beyond the bedroom. Judy was determined that she wasn't going to stop until she found something. Kenneth on the other hand, he was starting to agree with Nick that there was nothing there. He removed a couch cushion just to check it out to be thorough, but didn't expect to actually find anything. The thing that he did find shocked him into silence for a brief moment.

Kenneth picked up a lacey red undergarment. It was small, therefore had to be Judy's.

Nick noticed Kenneth's frozen frame and denoted it when the rabbit's hand started to shake. Nick took a deep breath and immediately walked over to see what he had found. When the red garment came into view Nick never blushed so acutely in his life. His face felt hot with embarrassment.

"Oh…well." Nick cleared his throat. He took the undergarment from Kenneth's hand. "Sorry about that. I didn't see that one." He said. He mentally slapped himself when he realized what he said.

"That one?" Kenneth said bewildered. "You have more."

"Well, kind of." Nick got a bag from the kitchen and stuffed the undergarment in there. He set it on a counter that was in between the kitchen and the living room. He stayed on the side that separated him and Kenneth. "Over the last few months I've been finding stuff that Judy has left behind. I just put it in a bag thinking I'll give it to her the next time I see her and just keep forgetting to bring it with me as well as…finding more of her things."

Nick looked up at the stunned rabbit. Nick thought the guy was going to have a mental breakdown…or worse start yelling. "Hey, Kenny..." Nick said. He was trying to apologize, but was unsure how to apologize for that. He technically did nothing wrong…except make the one comment…but still.

Kenneth stood there in silence for a moment. Nick was starting to get worried that the rabbit would explode. "No, it's fine. It's to be expected that she'd leave some stuff behind here." Kenneth looked down at the cushion he moved. He put it back.

Nick looked towards the small hallway where his bedroom and the bathroom were. "Hey, Kenny." He said somewhat softer than his normal tone. "I'm not trying to flaunt my past relationship with Judy. It's in the past. This was an accident." He gestured to the bag that contained the underwear.

"I know that." Kenneth snapped. "It's just a little unsettling to find my girlfriend's underwear in another man's couch is all. You must know how that feels."

"Not first hand, but I sympathize with you." Nick said.

He sighed and hung his head for a second. "Sorry that came out wrong. I'm trying to be as good guy about this as I can be. I'm trying to be as distant as…a friend would be with my relationship with Judy."

"As her friend, would you have stayed over at her house?" Kenneth asked.

"Well…no. She would have come over here." Nick pointed to the couch. "And stay there. We had sleepovers sometimes after a long day…anyway." He cleared his throat again; choking on his own spite a little. "That won't happen again. It was a mistake and I intend to correct it to the best of my ability. No more sleepovers. I apologize. It was way out of line for me to stay at her apartment."

Nick softened his tone. He wanted to come across as sincere as possible. Truthfully, he was. He made a mistake in staying at Judy's apartment last night. This morning he realized it when he read the note she left him stating she was out with Kenneth getting breakfast. He knew he had to go back to strictly being her friend. They hadn't done anything since slightly before she started dating Kenneth, but they didn't exactly hide the fact they still had feelings for each other. Last night was case in point and it needed to end. He decided that morning he was going to start acting like her friend and only her friend from then on.

Kenneth looked like he was considering Nick's apology. "Nick, I am trying to equally be as "good guy" about this as I can be too. To be frank, I don't like this. I knew you two were close by the way she talked about you, but I didn't realize it had been that type of close."

Nick watched the rabbit's body language. He was stiff and clearly trying to maintain some self-control. Nick wasn't going to provoke him in any way. "We haven't done anything while she's been seeing you. She stopped coming here before you ever even asked her out on a date."

"I'm not accusing either one of you of it." Kenneth growled. "Listen, I want to be friends. Or as close to friends as we can be. Last night Judy made it perfectly clear you were a package deal. I realized very quickly she'd choose you over me. I don't want to lose her. So, I have to make peace with you. I am going to do just that." He vowed.

Nick gave a small nod. "I'll equally try at this friend's thing too. I want her to be happy. I want Judy to have a normal life. One where she doesn't have to keep everything a secret. I can't give her that life. I can't give her a white picket fence, children, or anything like that or close to that assuming she wants anything like that at all. You can do that."

"Okay." Kenneth acknowledge Nick.

"So, we're on the same page?" Nick asked.

Kenneth sighed. "Seems so."

Both men stopped talking and tried to look natural when Judy came slumping into the room. She looked beyond defeated. She truly wanted to find something. Not that she wanted to find Nick was being watched in other places in his apartment. She just wanted to feel useful; like she could watch out for him too. She didn't even find anything unusual in the hallway closet.

"What's wrong, Carrots?" Nick asked in a worried tone.

"Nothing." She sat on the couch. "I didn't find anything. It just makes me nervous."

"Same here." Nick sighed. "But, I guess we can count that as a blessing."

Nick looked at the bag sitting in front of him on the counter. He picked it up and brought it over to Judy. He set it in her lap.

"What is this?" she asked. She opened the bag and looked inside.

"It's stuff you left here." He said. He took his place at the counter again allowing a physical separation between him and the two rabbits.

Nick could tell by the blush on Judy's face that she saw the amount of underwear left around his place was the first thing she noticed. She left other things too like shirts and other toiletries. She suddenly noticed a bottle she didn't recognize as being hers...that she remembered bringing here anyway. She picked up the face wash and immediately smiled. She looked up at Nick and he too was smiling at her. The particular bath set she could only get in Bunny Burrow. She had not been able to find it in Zootopia at all. She always stocked up whenever she went back home to visit. She also knew for a fact that she hasn't had any of this brand in a while.

"I found it at some ma and pa shop." Nick shrugged. "I thought you should do something about your face." His smile became impish.

She laughed and scrunched her face at him. "Dumb fox."

"Sly bunny." He teased right back. He noticed Kenneth's irritated look immediately changed the subject. "Well, thank you guys for wasting your Saturday here." He clasped his hands together in front of him.

"Nick, it wasn't a waste." Judy rolled her eyes. Kenneth sat beside her. Nick took note of what the gesture meant.

Nick shrugged. "I guess. Anyway, that brings me to the next bill of housekeeping. Carrots, I need your set of keys back."

"What?' she asked. She immediately began to protest. "Why?" Her reaction made Kenneth jump at her outburst. He looked at his girlfriend baffled by the strong reaction.

"I am calling a locksmith, rendering your set of keys useless." Nick said. "I am changing the locks. Zoe obviously has a key as we discussed. I am putting a stop to that now. I'll just have to guard my house keys better for the time being. Finnick is finding out what he can about where she is staying and more about the cameras."

Nick put his head in his hands, setting his elbows on the counter. "It may take some time, but we'll just have it wait it out."

"Why is Finnick doing that?" Judy asked. "We're the cops."

"This isn't an official case. Legally, unless we go to Bogo about this and we can't go to him, we can't do anything, Carrots. We couldn't even be able to do anything if we did go to him because we're the victims here. Someone else would have to take over." Nick said. "We have to use alternative means to get the information we need. Finnick can help us. If it turns out they're just web cams and she didn't record anything, I'll just have to be more careful in the future."

"You'll just have to be more careful?" Judy gawked at him. "What about justice? What she did was wrong!"

"If we are found out, many will also believe what we did was also wrong." Nick said. "We may have to cowboy this one, Carrots. Granted, there isn't much you and I can do about her on a legal level, but we can ruin things for her."

"What do you mean?' she asked sharply.

"She's a conman…conwoman." Nick said. "If we ruin her reputation amongst…other like-minded animals, she won't have many options left. She'll have to find a sugar daddy and stick with that one. I've seen a few criminal careers ruined in my day. Including some of my own ties long before you, Carrots." Nick said. "You can't go back from that…least most don't."

He was referring to the Big family. The only reason he was on good terms with them now is because of Judy. "If we ruin her reputation no one else will want to work with her. That's where Finnick and some of my old contacts come in."

Nick smiled suavely. "I've got a plan, darling."

Judy folded her arms and her expression stern. "I don't like it, Slick Nick."

Nick inhaled at the name she called him back when he was a comman. "We're careful. I'm careful. Always have been. I told you. I've been doing this since I was 12, Fluff."

Kenneth watched the fox and the rabbit in confusion. He wasn't sure he wanted to understand the conversation. He looked up at the fox.

Judy fumed a little at the nickname. "I just want you to be safe." She said. Her voice and face softened.

"I am safe, Carrots." Nick said. He went back to using his affectionate nickname for her. "I know what I am doing. It's just a waiting game for us now. The worse game in history." Nick sighed. "Finnick will come through."

"I don't doubt him." Judy said. She looked down at her bag in her lap.

"Alrighty then." Nick clapped his hands together. He immediately changed the subject again. "Now that we got that squared away. I think we're good."

"Sounds good to me." Kenneth perked up. He looked over at Judy. "Why don't we go out since our date was cut short last night?"

"I don't know." Judy said. She looked over at Nick, and then back to Kenneth. "I don't want to leave Nick alone at the apartment."

"Huh?" Nick said. "Who's apartment?"

"Mine." Judy said markedly. "I don't want you staying here by yourself. She still has a key and the locks aren't changed yet."

"I'm getting the locks changed as soon as possible." Nick argued with her. "And for the record, I've been in worse situations than this."

"Things are different now." She said. "You don't have to be alone anymore."

"I'm not alone." Nick said. "And I'm not staying at your place again. The cameras have been removed. She's had a key for this long and I never knew about it."

"Now she knows you know, Nick." Judy pleaded. "She may try to do something now."

"She won't." Nick shook his head. "I know her. I honestly can handle myself."

"I'm not saying you can't." she said. "I don't want to leave you here with her out there. She threw a chair at you!"

"She's done worse!" Nick shouted. He immediately regretted his words. Judy straighten her back at his words. Nick scrambled to recover. "She put up cameras in my bedroom. She watched us together. That is so much worse than throwing a chair at me. Judy, I'll be fine. Don't argue with me on this. I've dealt with stuff like this before. I know what I am doing."

Judy was beyond furious. She knew she needed to calm down before she tried to talk to Nick about this. "Fine. Okay." She said. She sucked her lips together. "You call me if you need help."

"I will. I promise." He said. Nick leaned forward, his forearms now on the table. "Well…last thing and I'll let you guys go."

Nick got the bag that Finnick had brought to him earlier that day with a change of clothes. Nick set it on the counter and opened it. He took out some small bottles and handed two of them to Kenneth and Judy. The two rabbits looked down to see fox repellent in their hands.

"What is this?" Judy asked exasperated.

"Well…Zoe knows that you two know as well I know about the cameras." Nick said. "I want you both to be safe as well. I got you guys these to help you protect yourselves…I even got some for myself…"

"You went to the store and bought fox repellent?" Kenneth gaped at the fox.

Nick laughed. He rubbed the back of his neck before folding his arm across his chest. "You should have seen that poor cashier." He said. "The look on his face…he was a rabbit too…It was priceless." Nick laughed a little harder at the memory.

Judy arched her body in annoyance. She wasn't too thrilled about owning fox repellent again, but she couldn't argue with Nick. What if she or Kenneth did run into Zoe randomly on the street?

They finally said their goodbyes leaving Nick alone in his apartment much to Judy's disdain. "Kenny." Nick handed Kenneth a piece of paper. The black rabbit looked down to see it was a phone number. He looked back up at the fox and smiled contently. Judy looked at them with a curious expression.

"Just in case." Kenneth said to her. Nick shrugged.

"This is really cool you guys." She said smiling. "Goodbye, Nick. Take care of yourself. Call if you need anything." She reminded him. "I'm serious."

"Will do, Carrots." Nick said.

Judy got into the passenger seat of the car. Kenneth got in and set the fox repellent on the dashboard. "When you said it'd get even better…I'm not sure I believed you at the time." Kenneth said bewildered. "I feel like Déjà vu, but what just happened?"

His head felt it was spinning. He had so many questions about the last conversation they just had. What was that about Nick's old contacts? Was he a conman before he was a cop? It certainly seemed so. Why would Judy want to be with a guy like that? He wanted to ask, but when he looked at Judy he decided not to. She looked too discouraged to quiz her about her past lover right now.

"I'm not too sure." Judy said.

"Well, anyway." Kenneth said. "Let's get some take out. We can head to either your place or mine and we can hang out for a while."

"I'm not hungry." Judy said. "I actually feel a little sick. This whole thing…makes me sick."

"Judy, he said he'd be fine." Kenneth said.

"I know what he said." Judy said in a monotone voice. "It's not going to stop me from worrying about him." She looked at her boyfriend.

"I know." Kenneth said. "We could make the offer again…for him to stay at my place." He said he'd try and even though it seemed harder said than done, he was going to stick to it. Nick did give him his phone number.

"He won't go for it." She said. "He was very adamant that he was staying here." She sighed and leaned against the window of the car and looked at Kenneth as he drove. The sun was high in the sky. It was the early afternoon. She was getting a headache. "Hey, Kenneth…do you still want to catch a movie?" maybe she could use a movie to relax a bit. She knew she couldn't spend the whole day…and night worrying over Nick in her one room apartment.

Kenneth smiled. "Yeah, sure. Got anything in mind?"

"You decide." She said.

After the movie Kenneth and she sat at a café eating ice cream and talking about the movie and nothing else in particular. She was feeling calmer. Finally it was beginning to get dark, Kenneth took her home. He walked her to her door and kissed her on the cheek before leaving. Judy opened her door and locked it behind her. She took off her purse and flung it on the bed. She started to pull her dress when she noticed something on her bed that wasn't there when they had all left that morning.

It was a single yellow lily with a note attached:

To: Nick

From: Zoe


End file.
